| a r ed a nrbeny WEE: 
A Pleaſant BALLAD ſhewing how two Valliant KNIGHTS, Sit John Armſtrong, 


and Sir Michael Muſgrave, 
North; and of the great Strif 


Death of one hundred Men. 


S it kell out one Whirſunday, 
\ tic blith time of the Pear, 
Athen everp tree was clad with green, 
and pꝛetry birds {ing clear; 
The Lady Dacres tołk her way 
Unto rhe Church rhat pleaſant dap, 
Wirh her fair Daughter kreſh and gat, 
a bright and bonny Lais, 
Fa lu tre dang de do; 
trang trole lo trang de do; 
with hey trang trole lo lye, 
ſhe was 2 bonny Laſs. 


Sir Michael Muſgrave in like ſozt, 
to Church repaired then, 

Anu ſo did Sir John Armſtrong to, 
with all his merry Men, 


Two greater Friends there could not be, 


No bzaver Knights fo: Chivalry, 
Both Batchelozs of high degree, 
fir for a bonny Laſs. 


They fat them down upon one ſcat, 
Uke loving Brerhzen dear, 

M ith hearts and minds devoutly bent 
Sod g ſer vice toꝛ to hear; 


fell in Love with the Beautiful Daughter of the Lady Dacres, in the 
e that happea'd between them for Her, and how they wrought the | 


To an excellent new Northern Tune, &. 
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Bur riling from their pꝛapers tho, 

Their epes a ranging ſtraight did go, 

Which wꝛought their utter overrhzow, 
all for one bouny Laſs. 


Nd. Muſgrave unto Armſtrong then, 
Pon fits the ſweeteſt Dame, 
That ever koꝛ her fair beauty, 
within this Country came. 
Anſorh, quorh Armſtrong p:eſend[e, 
pour judgment J muff verifie, 
here never came unto mp eye, 
a braver bonny Laſs. 


I ſwear, ſaid Muſgrave, by this [woꝛd, 
which did mp Knight-hod win, 
Co teal away ſo ſweet a Dame, 
could be no ghoftly ſin. 
That deed, qd. Armſtrong, would be ill, 
Except he hadher right god will, 
That pour deſtre ſhe would fulfil, 
and be thy bonny IT aſs. 


By this the ſervice quite was done, 
and home the People paſt : 
Ther wicht a bliffer on his tongue, 
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that made thereof ſuch hat. 
At the Church · dos the Knights 
The Lady Dacresfoz to greet, 8 
But molt of all her Daughter ſweet, 
that beautious bonny Lab. 


Ma Q AQ 


did mert, 


Said Armſtrong, to the Lads fair, 
We both have made a vom, 
At dinner koꝛ to be pour Gueſts, 
if you will it allow. 
With that beſpoke the Lady free, 
Sir Knights, right welcome ſpall pou- be. 
The happier Men therfo:e are we, 
for love of this bonny Laſs. d 


Sea ee 


Thus was the Knights both pꝛickt in lobe, 
both in one moment thꝛall'd, 

And both with one fair Lade gar, 2 
thus blind in Cupid tall'd. 5 

With humble thanks ther went amar, £ 

Like wounded harts chaſt all rhe dap. ä 


One would not to the other ſay, 
they lov'd this bonny Laſs. 2 
Falr Iſabel on the other fide, FP 
as far in love was found, 
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if you will it allow. 
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One would not to the other ſay, 
they lov'd this bonny Laſs. 2 
Falr Iſabel on the other fide, FP 
as far in love was found, 


So long bꝛa ve Arm ſtrong ſhe had ey'y, Now am Nat liberte, 


1 | 
till love her heart did wound: To make and take my choice, quoth the. 
: Bzave Armſtrong is m Jop, quoth the, Pea, quoth the Knights, we do agree, 
> Would Chziſt he were alone with me. then chuſe thou bonny Laſs. 
To talk an hour two oꝛ thꝛee; 
with his fair bonny Laſs. O Muſgrave, thou art all to hot, 
robe a Ladp's Love. 
But as theſe Knights together rode, Quoth ſhe, And Armſtrong feemyg a Sox, 
and homeward did repair, where love binds him to pzove 3 


| Their talk e tke their countenante ſhew'd, Of courage great is Muſgrave ſtill; 
their hearts were clog'd with care ; And ſith to chuſe J have my will, 


Fair Iſabel, the one did ſap, Sweet Armſtrong ſhall my joys tuliil, 
Thon haſt ſubdu d my heart this day. and I his bonny Laſs. 

But ſhe's my Joe, did Muſgrave ſax, 

my bright and bonny Laſs. The Nobles and the Gentiles both, 


Yo that were in pzeſent place, 
With that theſe Friends incontinent, Re jopced at this fweet recozd : 


became moſt deadly Foes, bur Muſgrave in diſgrace, 
' Fo: love of beautious Iſabel, Dutof the hall did take his way, 
great ftrife betwixt them roſe : And Armſtrong married was next day, 
\Nnorh Armſtrong, She ſhall be mp Wife, With Iſabel Hig Lade gay, 
Athough foz her Jloſe mp lite; a bright and bonny Laſs. 
And thus began a deadly ftrife, 
and for one bonny Laſs. But Muſgrave on the wedding⸗ daz, 
| like to a Scotch- man dight, 
Thus twoyrars long this grudge did grow, In ſecret ſoꝛt allured out 
theſe gallant Knights between, the Wzidegreom foꝛ to fighr ; 
While they a woing both did go, And he that will not out⸗ bꝛab d be, 
unto this beautious Queen: Unto his challenge did agree, 
And che who did their furies pꝛove, here he was flain moſt ſuddenly, 
To neither would bewꝛap her love, for his fair bonny Laſs. 
The deadly quarrel to remove, ; 
about this bonny Lafs. The news hereof wag quicklꝑ bꝛought 
unto the lovely Bride : 
But neither of her fair int reats, And man of young Armſtrong's Rin, 
5 no: vet her ſharp di ſpute, did after Muſgrave ride 3 : 
Utvuld they appeaſe their raging ite, They hew'd him when they had him gor, 
nion pet give ode their ſuit. As ſmall as fleſh into the pot 3 
The Gentlemen of the North Country, Lo thus befel a heavy lot, 
At laſt did make this god detres, about this bonny Lats, 
All foz a perfect unity, : 
about this bonny Laſs, The Lady poung which did lament 
| this cruel curfed Frife, 
The Love-ſick Knights ould both be fer Fer very grief died that dap, 
within one hall ſo wide, a ai den and a (ite : 
„Each ok them in a gallant ſoꝛt, An hundꝛeb Men that hapieſs day. 
even at a ſeveral tide; Did loeſe their lives in that ſame irap; 
And 't vir them both foz certainty, Ind twirt thoſe Nees as many (iP, 
Fair lſabel ſhould placed be | ig deadly dae bill *bromny, 


Ok them to take her choice full free, 
moſt like a bonny Laſs. 


[cen'd and F mer”! according to Order. 
Ind as ſhe like an Ange! hꝛight, —«Üͤ | 


berwixt them mild{y Food, | | 
She turnedunto each ſeveral Knight, LONDON: Printed by and for V. O. and ate 


with pale and changed blood to be Id by J. Blir?, on Tond n- bridge. 


